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<< WORLD WARTS 
q WACKEST SULDIERS. 
MEET THEM I INSIDE 










Albert and his batman had to leave 
immediately .. . 











Kachins, you 
% a E: guys! As 
>-1 The Colonel's =f experienced 



















lA = e : ° 
Rangers are Colonials, |_| showing the nasty parachutists vou /. 
sir... Americans! 7, side of his nature. 7. conse inte ~ 
He's getting his own )zgJ action right away. \ a No problem, 


They work with native 
tribes behind the 
mc enemy lines! at 


back for that little 7 


You'll drop behind Gp, old boy! 
"Y fright he got! } 7 


the lines 
tonight... J\,. 








A! 


Rio ‘\ Er—may I point 


5. 4 \\ 







g\\i 










1+ Of course we 
haven't, Smythe. 







But I didn’t want to > 
admit that toa everything goes 
mere Colonial. 3 \e4q @board, Smythe <i 2 
Everyone has to eee particularly, PAS oe youd pe this 
my champers! )& Ey g¥y offona 
make a start iP od y Bynes holiday! 


Wow! Not too 
a good fora 
} Captain, the tard Albert D'Ville, had batman’s dignity 
dropped a thunderttash down. the CS this sort of thing! 
chimney of the Officers’ Mass— 


LZ, 7 father Cneney ioe” 

\> American 7 = y nding, what, 
chappies shout , Smythe! Glad to 
in the films! 








We go that way, 
Smythe! We'll 
return with some 
porters topick up 


bh. therestofour & Gz ™~ = 
u ‘ea ‘ 7 \ if 
: am a, Zi 
va yj. And they’ 
/ BIS p Angthey 


ery good, sir, 





CZ = hol y } 5 
: Cp yj 
TN \_Js 
By Jo: . 
scheme worked! it 
Z escope from this 
é boring office at lastt )X |) 


| 


Jit See =i NY 





ess 


o 
Ss 
th 


~ 
What's the matter yy 
77 with ors? Md 
2) 
: KAS Imafraidthey Y/ 
haven't seena (@ 


SH 
Shou! 
es 


They seem 
to think it’s funny! 


a 
/ What do we do a 


now, sir? @ a ED 
e cs 





failure! 





T WEEK—The great am 


ADVERTISEMENT 





gal + A 
4 Jolly impressive! 
241 They're first class 





The Fiesler Storch was developed in 1936 es on army 
co-operation plane for the German forces and its short take-off and 
landing capability made it ideal in this role. It became the German 
main staff aircraft end was widely used on all fronts during the 
Second World War. The “D” version with its wider doors could 
carry stretchers and wes used for casualty evacuation. After the 
war, the French company Morane-Saulnier continued production of 
the Storch for four years, 

Humbrol/Heller's 1/72 scale kit of the Storch Fi 156 makes up 
into neat little model of the plane. However, the plans consist of 
only one exploded drawing and it is essential that you study this 
thoroughly before you start. The undercarriage is spindly and must 
be treated very gently or it will break and spoil the look of your 
model. There are two sets of decals with the kit, one German and 
one French. To me, this has always been 8 German plane and should 
continue to be such. However, if you do this, you will need to make 
your own swaztikas for the tail-plane as they are not supplied. 
kit, 

VERDICT. A good little mode! but the plans could have been 
better 


This pic shows the Storch used by Field 


in Marshal Erwin Rommel during the North African 














ULE ALAL CULRLIA »)) ,) 
GERMANS ARE./N FULL RETREAT! 


Run, comrades—before 
we are all slaughtered! 


~~ 





Do not move, 
Warlord—you are 


Prisoner, Tommaso? But 
I’ve come to help you stop 


the G i 
tha pee nstoliatinnet yey Dal le he 


We.need them for 2 move against the port, she will be blown 


, —{ up! A man called Gruber is in charge—he 
ourselves? : JA ea is quite ruthless? 














Gruber, you say? Then I'm 
afraid there is no way I can « 
accept your hospitalit: 

itt 


: ‘\ NOW TO GET GRUBER!” 












Adolph Gruber was a major in the Gestapo. 
He and Flint had crossed swords many times = 
before! At the local Gestapo H.Q.— = 












complained about the 
Sa ventilation, 3 
~« ZF 
































gm Herr Gruber! The 
f{ Commander requests an 
urgent? meeting. Please 


“ BOC 





Ci, \ : G TN 














attend the conference 








. ~ 
Aha! this is what I'm 
looking for! Now, must 
fly! 





mm 
You! What do 
you want? 

u 


Using the partisans’ radio, Flint 
arranged for an air-strike that 
ight. A commando and para- 
Boche son of a hyena! a { e 
ra Hi troo taid Id follow 
|( We must do something F ee 


The bomber chappies are 

causing a diversion, 
nee eee ‘al chance to reach the Donna 
— | "Z Gurgano. 


eas 1.10.83 BEZAS 





. } 5 
The ‘Donna Gurgano'. . 5) Ue 
OS 
- ap 


Tommaso. That gives us a2 


Continued on P2 9. 


= 


BULLETS FLY AS UNION JACK GOES TO THE RESCUE! 


10 


No sense in both of us 
risking our necks, 
(O‘Bannion—turn back. 


> —e> in (¢ A 
0, Will you two cut ny i'm 
pifout the talk and get 


me outa here! yy 
: wera ei 
eps 
au) 


BS. 







Stranded on a Pacific island, ‘Union 
Jack” Jackson, a Royal Marine 
temporarily attached to the U.S. Marines 
and his buddies, Sean O’Bannion and 
Sergeant Lonnigan, have to lick a bunch 
of clerks and storekeepers into fighting 
men when they discover the island is also 
occupied by a strong force of fanatical 

aps. : 











ite : Rar a A 
— Boxe P= ips? 
Cm ET 


” count, boys! 


Let's blast ‘em 
back into the 


Jeepers! A shell. im 
The Japs must have) 


j a 3 
h a : 
Gee, that was’ 
close! What took 
you guys so Ff 
( long? y) ‘ 


YAN 
So 


Lob 
B Know something, 
Kovacs? Next time 
I'm gonna leave ¢ 
ma You fo the Japs! 





Maney shells are coming 
’ vA from—o Jap sub’ 


ge 





Fae I's a Jap sub, bur ti Jackson .and O'Bannion poured their : 
someone must be radioin deadly fire into the nearby trees and: a \ long to fix up i 
our position to them, ro Rey kal EWS eo another observation 





Kovacs, you 
fool! Keep 


down! 


Yeah—they’re 
fae pulling eur er 








ACAT AND MOUSE GAME WITHTHE JAPS! _;; 


ny The Philippines. Captain Jake 





















12 “ LOAD 


Union Jack and O'Bannion collected the bazooka 
and headed for the shore. 


A barooka’s designed to pierce 
tank armour. Reckon if can cope 
with a sub! Come on, O’Bannibn! 


Cassidy has been assigned to General 
Sam “Ironguts” McRary’s escort 
flight—and it’s keeping him out of 
combat. But Sergeant Gunn, 
Cassidy’s chief mechanic, has rebuilt 
a wrecked fighter which Jake hopes 
to use in secret. But, on the test 
flight, Cassidy attacks a Jap 
bombing party and is being hounded 
by Zeroes... 









beach looks mighty 
exposed! 






We're gonna). 
have to get closer, 











_ es 
Those Zeroes are catching 
up. I guess I'm gonna have to pump 
some lead into those creeps! 


w~ ASR Nhe 


ke 


Sure thing, pal! We 
jotta move fast 7" 





Quick, put one up the 
Spout! This is our 
chance, while they're 
reloading... 









Théy’ve sport: 
Keep your head 
r= down and push! 


ight on the 


Load up! | ain 
Jy. Gal finished yet! 


7) Make it quick, Union 
Jack. These Jap shells 
gore getting too close! )_ 


——S= est MIN this island. ¥ 


Another hit, om , ey Shy Yeah, bur we’ . S i 
Union Jack! x MS is tough fighting ahead : 
it - AR yy , 7a vit ce Gent ik ef K iis is where i? oats 


SSS 





By 


§ should be over my ownlines 
\. soon and I still got a few aces 
\\ ii up my sleeve. 
ANU 


AN 
Just then— 


The undercarriage is down, but it's 
, gonna take all I've got to get this 
%, w crate on the ground without busting 


Back ot base— 


a 


[i Gunn'il blow his top when he im 
- sees what I've done fo her! 


14 \\ THE AMERICAN CAN COUNT HIMSELF LUCKY!”" 
4|| / xg : 


Look! Those Japs are 
after that guy! 


Those guys saved my bacon. Pity! 
can't thank them—but | ain't even 
supposed fo be up here! 


You'd better get over to 
Operations, hotshot. The 
Colonel's been looking for 


1 wonder what he wants? With the 
escort flight grounded while the 
General's laid up, maybe he’s 
shipping me back to combat duty. 


“\ I'M A FIGHTER PILOT, NOT A POSTMAN!” 


I want you to deliver some ! 
important documents fo the air 
base on the mainland. 









Cassidy was forced to watch as others did 
the fighting. 


Looks like they've 
completed another raid. 


Yeah, I'd have given anything 


to have been up there with 









j You're kidding, sir! I'ma 
fighter pilot, nota 
NOG postman. 


Look, a couple of the 
General's nursemaids. | bet 
they've been grounded so 
Jong they've forgotten how 







Get this straight, Cassidy! Until the 
m General's fit enough to return to i 
A duty, youare on stand-by for any A 
job that’s going. And that means you 
F will remain.on this base. 





Hey! 1 was only 
kidding around! 


Wha... whatdo you 
Cool it, want, Sergeant? 
Captain! 


ee 1 = it the answer fo your 


problems, hotshot. My jeep's } 
outside so get yourself dressed. 





Who cores? With that baby 
coming down with lights 
blazing, the Japs cre gonna 
think it's a flying dragon! 
It'll score the pants off those 
creeps and thar'll give me 
the tneed. 


ee r~ 


Daytime flying is out—you gotta stay 
on the base. But it'll be a cinch for you 
to sneak out at night without anyone 

» knowing, But | had to work out the 
Problem of how you were going to 


PI “il 


ul: 


Neat, huh? They're pretty & 

heavy, and with the added 

wi i? you're gonna lose 
some speed. 


—Cassidy’s first mission in his new plane! 


PETER FLINTS: 


INTO THE DE- 
ENTRY 


rs COME GAVE 
UVED, IWONT GO / 
Was FAIRLY CLOSELY eer or 
: Y PA 
ea NEWSPAPER H 


ay. v7) ie. : H ae - 
ty a igs Dy og 


HEAD LINES YOUS 


. mo 


. >< 


46 wien 


f 5 au 9 ~: 


deb) ee i 
ve Wee PS bitatet he 
4 Ce ee vs 
EE ZF . 


WHICH © 
IDENT IN 
“haat TON i emeO | 


( i ees 


e any) 
“a ( 
KA 
te 


antman 
together with. 


5 lee 
mer sunk. Two Other Vessels w, 


aso hi 
hore , batteries pened fire On th 
Mrn uring eir Tetirement, 
cansie e dam mage to one, he fo arte 
returned tobe Without any Casualties 





18 ROBACK AND BLAMIRE COME CLOSE TO DEATH! — 


Ly se rl 
We're moking 1 1 
quite good sive ee om 


"yy 


1941. Trudging through the North African 


desert are Roback, Leader of a Long Range P 


Desert Group, and Blamire, the greenhorn 

officer whom he has just busted to the ranks. 

Having decoyed a German force away from 

the L.R.D.G., the pair now face a long walk 
to El Arg—and they have no water. 


{t's no good, sir... 
‘just can’t go on. 


We 


You won't yet, mate. But 
you just wait till dawn 
comes up and the sun hits 


aN = 
sal . 
(sir How are you offt) = 


He was right. It’s like 


L OUT THERE!” 


Well, that's it, sir—just the Z lenly. 


revolver now. As senior officer, 


No, you keep it—I'll get‘em )= 
ar with my bare hands before 


: ; ED 
Ba hall we head 

“2 "(back to base? g 
yi (oer : 


Fey the firing—and here 
they come: 


hh A nha 
WAL A) ae 
Wye 


SSS ah 


back back at base—. es oo 1 Yes, Blamire—so, I'm leaving you 
oe behind to do it, You did:well out 
We're to go off on aroad there, Blamire. So you can sew your 
A\ watch at once_and they pip back on before the new blokes 
\ wanna fell us that twelve 


ents'llbe here in the 


@ They’re Guardsmen, the 
Mm _ finest soldiers in the_ 


1 feel great! Restored? 
my proper rank and all 
ready to welcome the 
new chaps to the 
L.R.0.G. 





\\ SNIPER! TAKE COVER!” 


Sgt. Major Middleton and 
eleven Guardsmen 
reporting for duty, sah! 


SERS 


But there was no stopping the Guardsmen— 
It's no use! What do! 
do now? 





Are the guards headed for a trap? Find out NEXT WEEK! 


But smart though 
gleaming brasses look, we 
lo find they make good 


Amost impressive 
targets. Better dull them 
down. 


= Impossible, sah! 
[SJ Guardsman's brasses must 
be highly polished at all 
i wy 


m/ There they go! Two of 
a them—and they’ve got 
motor bikes waiting! 


y 


-( And he won't last long, )— 
=t now. After him! 


Ss Come back, you fools! He's )= 
probably leading 
trap! 


I've 

telling him what's happened. All 
con do is follow them ond try 
o them out of trouble. 


charge! 








ay ” 


March 1945. Allied armies close in on Germany’s |... | 
industrial heartland, the Ruhr. Among the desperate, 
trapped defenders are tank ace, “Big” Willi 5 
Kastner and a band of military invalids. Forced into 
action by SS Security Commander, Colonel 
“Hangman” Junger, their task is to storm an 


Toss in those # 


potato-mashers, Gluck. 


__ THE LAST CHARGE OF THE WOUNDED WARRIORS? 2: 





I Wo. 1.10.83. | 1.10.83. 





SEZ 


¢ NAN 

} ps Half the men are dead = 
M7. already. Junger will finish off 
as the rest unless | do something 


a 
i 
es 





Do as he says! 
jes crazy! 
HEY! IT’S GREGG AND FARLEY FROM 
TWO SECTION. WEGOT A KRAU: 
wi 


hanged my mind about the 
Deron Hend them over tome and 
advise the lookouts lam taking them 
* ona boat trip. 


; yy “i Hangman aay: breakfast. 
‘sowie aim | Ph \ ty F 
R |. yt f 


wea} 


Well, some of us took the 
mill. Quite a few didn’t make 
3: it, 


— 





Let them go, Gluck. 
——— ( the mill. F= 





Willi, what about these 
American prisoners? 


ye / We have only a few 
sulpha dressings left by 
the Americans, Willi. 
There are twenty y 
stretcher cases who must 


nk ar 

f Meanwhile, Willi talked to the | 

i Americans. ¥ 
Wl see if the 

Hangman can 


iy 

Ja, my men are force into 
ction by SD. Now | them / 

xX surrender for medical 


These men need medical 
he: Hold themhere. They'llbe aaa : s ical atten: 
ie , ee shot if we turn them over to 4 At the mill are another score 


& ite } Junger’s Death’s-Heads. : eve 
ae : ae ( Willi Kostner, your wounded stay 


with you. Look on them as an 
centive to fight harder. Now turn 


about and go back 


=a 


“+ si They sure need it, captain. 
Ss You never saw such a 
Yat Sea?-up bunch. 


‘ » ib 
Y\ SgEN0.1.10.83, 





24 ‘“\ [SHOULD HAVE GUESSED. . .”” 


WBE EEE Le (1 Will dashed from the buldlng. aes 





Heck, would you look at that. 
27 The Krauts are shooting up 
their own position. 


Hangman Jung 
have us watched. pa) 
——. 
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THE BATTLE FOR 
BEACON BRAVO 
and 
& THE CONQUERORS 
4 OF EARTH 


and a whole lot more in 128 colourful pages! I8p 
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3 
wie Het 
ered after 
seco Re 
gouble aentyartord RQ- 
jord> und ® wy ante Tinto © <. Giles 
waslot's gout? §, to BP proke weit At) 
Desf ccently ace tWO gets ks a ret " 
grow een we ones yeah “i 
geal . Roarit with the code: 
00 made A at ‘copies a 
4 bul i. ef g vale 
qiithey, on. 4 ant Kit) ty am ; 
KVL OTM NG sneert oul ingentlt? eawintteh 
By jartord De at FOF week 
Send ALL letters to— \ | done; AB ure this 
\ Warlord H.Q., wel 1d of duty” 





\ 20 Cathcart Street, Kentish Town, 
a? Ne London NWS 3BN. 


LOO FETER 
FLINT KEACING «+ 





















WY, 
(hho Vawter AGUE, and w; ellant nae oF XL x 
Fes 
Zhe been 20 busy wer the past fon weeks tat we tnatron et Adin cant] 
4 _—>—. y 
i 





Zin only caltching up wie you lei now. J Ve 
his hop aies read Ube Aimy, We grec 
new Hity on page Tho, Once you've read wile 
jn and late lnow what you tink of &.Auywey, 
L muct got back Witte mud fore my deck 


wiley We SU. a, 
MW Hg 
Le Vi 


Dear Warlord, 
athe Warlord Agent, 
becam my cousin 
although aie ya even 























need arto, Hig ae ADVERTISEMENTS 

fort, fae is_application PESSLLSLOSSSSSSS SA 
G.V.V. is allowed? 

XLOZURMY, Please tell your 
(Warlord Belt) parents before 


replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


SCOTT OSSOSOVOSCS 


250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for our approvals. D. Birch, 
Moorside Chapel Lane, Wood- 












d, 
ee ee information about the strength of the 
Royal Navy just before World War II. j 
On June 30th, 1939 the Navy had 12 battleships 
and 3 battlecruisers, 8 carriers, 61 cruisers, 2 monitors, 
181 destroyers, 46 sloops and corvettes, 7 minelayers, 
42 minesweepers, 56 trawler-minesweepers, 20 Tiver 
unboats, 27 motor-torpedo boats and 59 subs! 
6. L.V.Z.W.V.1. 
W.F.Y.O.R.M. 
(Fingerprint kit) 


ware from charity source to all 
wishing our approvals. ;. iP 
Stamp Centre, 3 Scott Road, 
Glenrothes, KY6. 1AB. 
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CHIRLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP (6 RESTRICTED 
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ie al 











Cn eer cee : HE OWT 90 
Os nobess i eA | BEOMER HHRCOD 
| | SECKET AREUT?P 


SWHPCT SEO TOK 
M07 A FOP POSTHE 





TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 
oe oo ee ae Se I a 


SECRET AGENT CLUB 70 Ae 


" IT HAPPENED ON 





One of the thousands of men who took part in the Normandy x. 


landings on June 6th, 1944,was Bertie Brown. Bertie’s story 

begins before then however when, as a newly-commissioned 

Midshipman, he reports to a South Coast Naval Depot for 
special duty. 


Br 
Blimey! Look at all 





» those Baintings of 
Ky famous admirals. That 
(3 looks like Nelson up 





» Why don’t yo 
try it, Bertie? 




















ia Hm! Feels comfortable! 
ryt. . ot 








ffering catfish! 
haw id What are you doing in 


a : { hot tal BOVE Our of 
(ilk fever 22 
= tiem 


D-DAY 





Only officers who have 
distinguished themselves 
in battle are entitled to 


TR] sit in that chair! 
'g 


Bertie. We're in 
action fomorrow, 
and he’s in 
trouble already! 








“KEEP THAT GUN FIRING!” 


Next day was D-Day and the ‘special duty’ for 

Bertie Brown was to act as second in command 

to Lieutenant Ken Elliot, commander of a 
Landing-Craft-(Tanks.) 


Nearly there, Brown. 
Jerry's bound to spot us 
soon! Stand by to beach! 


The darned gun's 
jammed, skipper! 


We're under fire! 
\ the shore with the 
Oerlikon! It might 


Moments later, the L.C.T. 
P.O. d i 
C.P.O, petty Matson race | hit the beach. 


; a. . 

The skipper’s had it! You're in eh Nc 4 Advance, driver! 
command now, Mister Brown! Z— GN 

= Wl take care of the gun. ee : 4 4 A Dis 


Er—right the: 
full speed a 


Morgan's deadly fire set off the 
~ Germans’ ammunition. 


Ty, sire 
wabs out! 


jon't worl ir. 0 Me Ys 
Lye 


@. 


= INN 
y) . \ 
nS XQ im 
eI Right! Half-speed ! 
astern, engine room... 


Ys 


jake ipsnappy, you Se 
tonkies! | don’? want to mem 


hang ground eR 





“WE'RE STUCK ON THE BEACH!” 


We're stuck fast on the beach! Look out! That's 
Come for ard with me, Chief, a mortar bomb! 
and have a look-see! / ee = 


Thot takes care of 
him! Up you come, 


Ea 


Must be a dud! I'll 
B<~( throw it overboard! 1 


But Bertie had no sooner tossed 7M 7 \ Hey, do me a favour, will 
the bomb away when Yj 4 ir? you? My L.C.T.’s stuck on the } 


Ui A beach, I need a shove! 
|) Aedd WA , Fee ee a 
Cy 5 << P y 
~ ee a 3 ys 





scratches. Hang on “ 
here while I try to get }ags 
the boat refloated. gf 


rN working, sir! The Jerry 
> shells must have 
By busted the controls! 


With the engines going full It's moving! You're on. 
speed in reverse and the 4 = your way, Jack! 
powerful ‘dozer shoving 

hard, something had to 


\ deck gun on board the Donna Gurgano . . . 


watt} 
CHARGE! Wip: 
them out! 


i i Xi are ,) , . 
While Flint and his friends were taking WN XW Wf lif ”” Flint put the finishing touches to the partisans’ raid with 
by) - 
Y : 





Somehow, Bertie managed to a 
get the L.C.T. back to England. 


For Bertie Brown it a 
was the greatest moment| Stig 
in his life. - 


They were! As soon as the firing died ewer 
down, a fleet of partisan-driven A Me i 


though, lad—have lorries arrived. 
@ sea?! ~——— 


ickly! Into the lorries? 
Ger the hostages away, < 
men—we've got fo take 
he harbour area! 





aan LSTA UY =e 
Look out for another story about D-day soon! 


WO, 1.10.83 





Got to reach the points B& 
1 If the Jerries take 


The hostages safely on their way, Flint 
led the attack on the harbour— 





4 : o/h G 
rt 4 

=> by | 
ri te! fp. 
62... it's heading VAInw/ ) 
straight for the f) (] 
om _ pLHuns? positions! ¥ 
iy f 


eens 
Babee hl: 




















Meanwhile, Gruber was planning a counter-attack: [eut— | il I 
The harbour area must DWP og Z ( : 
be retaken af all costs! 7 <9 2 The fire is too heavy for 
A a 4 ‘ 





us! We can’t get near iff 


disal] 
‘i 


















































A few minutes later, a very unhappy } 
Adolph Gruber sped out of Piezzo— See 






So you have beaten me 
again, Flint! But ene 
day... one day, f will 


The paras should be Look, Warlord! A 


here in an hour. We've J ‘ ne purning pein: 
. J Wi leaded this way! 





Thanks to Warlord! 
2. You have the gratitude of 
~( Piexzzq— and the whole of 
ry lealy: | 





‘ 








: Wy oh 
= Ve 
aa ey, ia a 
= f " a ip 
Aramunifien WageHs) vu ie ie @ Ss - ae Ww 
niin, I @, *S salty ol. < WESINTOES 
waaay Ne NEXT WEEK—Another duel between Warlord and Gruber! 
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5 ) to:- ‘ 
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So just strap on your Offer, PO. Box 534, 
eee pancake ana Erdington, Birmingham. 
youre ready for action : 
Because it holds up to 10 inyous secure ieeaear 

ane san fe fn the cHEWBACCA Bandolier, 
compartments for storing We wae with ee. 
messages, laser pistols, care Re eS 
and other vital battle gear. IMPORTANT MESSAGE: 

Unfortunately, it’s not FROM REBELH.Q._ 

ly, 
available in stores in this Be on the alert for 


galaxy. And CHEWBACCA'S 

planets too far away. 

But there is a way. 

To get your bandolier Extreme danger! 

strap, Just collect 5 Beware of the one 

STAR WARS® action RETURNS OF TI Called JABBA THE 

figures, cut out and? ’ HUTT"... 

send their package } I; | ) ( Offer ends on 31st 
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RETURN OF THE JED!™ action 
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